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"Father," said Robert to Mr. deSouza that
evening, "when they pull down the east wing ask
them to be careful of the carving of the dog.
They will be careful if you ask them."
"No, no, it isn't safe. The tablet must be broken
up or somebody might find it."
"Just the dog5 father. It's for the little girl
Give it to her."
"Nothing of mine shall be given to that family
that I can help. Isn't it bad enough that you must
bring that Rosa here, that I must give back to
Joseph Lemarchant the rent I have earned? Tchal
Don't talk to me. Bob,"
Everyone was packing up, grumbling at Mr.
deSouza, but they were glad to go, to leave the
rotten old place. The heat of September was gone,
the October days were drawing to the cold
weather; there were asters and early chysanthe-
mums in the flower market, already it was cool at
night; they looked forward to starting the winter
in a new place.
Robert and Rosa were to be married from the
new flat, but all the excitement of it had gone.
Father had no money for a wedding and Mr.
deSouza made a great to-do.
"You see how it is," he said to his wife. "My
eldest son to get himself in such a fix. They
would give a cheap, common show. I would be
ashamed, so I must put hand to pocket as usual,
and it is her Mr. Bright I have to thank for this,
but for him and his tablets I could snap my
thumbs at them/9